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A Midfommernighte? 

In maiden meditation, fancy free. 

Yet markt I, where the bolt of Cttfid fell. 

1 1 fell vpon a lit tie well erne flow er ; 

Before, milke whitejnow purple, with loues wound 
And maidens call it, Louc in idlenefle . 

Fetch mee that flowre : thcherbe I fliewed theeonct, 
Theiewceof it,on fltepingeyeliddeslaide, 

Will m ake or m an cr woman madly dotc^ 

Vpon the next line creature thatit fees. 

Fetch mee this heibe 3 and be thou hereagaine 
Ere the Leniathan can fwimme a league. 

Wile put a girdlc,roud about the earth, in forty minu 
Oberon, Hauing once thisiuice, 
lie watch 7 ita»ia y when fhe is a fleepe. 

And droppe thcIiqucrofit,in her eyes: 

The next thing then fhe,waking,Iookes vpon 
(Be ic on Lyon. Beare,or Wolfe, or Bull, 

On mediing Monky,or on bufie Ape ) 

She fball purlue it, with the foule of Loue. 

And ere I take this charme, from ofher fight 
('As lean take it with another herbe) 
lie makeherrendcrvphcrPage,tomee.. 

Bur, who comes here? I am intnfible. 

And I will ouerheare their c onfcrcnce. 

Enter Demetrius, Helena foilowittghitm 
Derne. I loue thee notithereforc piirfuc me not, 
’Where is Ly funder, and faire Hermit? 

The one 11 e flay : the other flayeth me. 

Thou toldfl me, they were ftolne vnto this wood; 
And hercam I , and wodde,wi thin this wood; 
Becaulel cannot mcetemy Hermit. 

Hence, get the gone,and follow mee no more. 

Hel, You draw mce,you hard hear red Adamant; 
But yet you draw not Iron. For my heart' 

Is tr ue, as ele, Leaue you your power to dr aw^ 


Id fommer nightes dreame* 

Andlfhall bauc no power tofollow yoii. 

Veme.Doe lentifeyou?Doe l ipeakeyoufatre? 

Or rather doe I not in plaineft truthe. 

Tell you I doe nor, not I cannot loue you? 

tflle. And euen, for that,do 1 loueyou, the more; 

I amyourSpaniell: and, Demeirittt, 

] lie more you beat mee,l will fawne on you. 

Vfe mebucasyourSpaniell : fpurne me,ftrike mce, 
Negle#mee,loofe me : onely giue meleaue 
(Vnwotthie as i am) cofollowyou. 

What worfer place can I bcgge,in yourloue 
# ('And yet, a place ofhigh refpect with mee) 

Then tobevfedasyouvfeyourdogge. 

Deme. Tempt nor, too mucb,the hatred of my (pint, 
t Fori am fick,when 1 do looke on thee, 

Helc. And I am flek, when 1 looke noton you. 

Dime. You doeimpeachyourmodeftie toomuchj 
To leaue the cine, and commit yourfclfe. 

Into the hands ofone that louesyou not, 

‘ Totruft the opportunity of night. 

And the ill counfcll of a defert place. 

With the rich worth ofy our virginitic. 

Hel. Your vertue is my priuiledge : For that 
It isnot night, when I idoe fee your face. 

Therefoie,l think e, lam not in the night, 

Nordoth this wood lacke worldsofcompany. ’ 
Poryou, in my refpe$,are all the world. 

Then, how can it befaide,\am alone. 

When all the world is here, to looke on mee? 

'Hems. lie tunne from thee, and hide me in the brakes, 
Andleauc thccto the mercy of wilde beaftes, 

AW. The wildefl hath not fuch a heart as you. 
fRunne when you will : The ftory fhall be chaunt* 

■dpollo flies and Daphne holds the chafe: 

The Douepurfues the Griffon: the mildcHinde 
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